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IMPERIAL GERMANY.
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This study of Germany deserves the nttention it
has received in Europe, hy its remurkable frank-
uess andi the evident determination of the author
to tell the truth fully, That it §s not, with all
ite candor of criticism, the work of an enemy of
the gteat country with which it is concerned, i
sufliciently evident, and if further confirmation
of the writer's real friendliness were necded it
would be supplied by the hearty commendations
bestowed upon the book hy distinguished Germans,
notably Prince Bismarck and the late Marshal
von Moltke. Since Germans whose patriotism
is beyond question have indorsed Mr. Whitman's
study of Imperial Germany, the honesty and im-
partiality of his book may very well be eonceded.
But it may be added that in regard to many of
bis criticisms the history of Germany fully bears
him aut, and as an illustration, reference may be
wade to the author’s remarks upon the German
character in polities. It is no new discovery that
doctrinarism and * particulariemus™ heve long
beer uotent hindrances to German unity. As Mr.
Whitman observes: *German unity has been
fought for and gained in spite of desperate op-
position from within and from without: it hus
still to encounter many more or less inimigal in-
fluenoes from within, In addition to the difficul-
ties arising from unfitness of gharacter were difs
ferences of institutions, both social and legal.
The North, principally Protestant, is still in part
intensely aristocratic, and, more Jately, honey-
ecambed with Socialism : whereas the West and the
South have fels the waves of the French Rev.
olution, and are democratic, besides being largely
Catholic. There are millions of Germans wha
pluce their alleginnee to the Pope above that to
their sovereizn. It is German doetrinarism that
makes this possible—instructive dootrivarism in
those who do not even know the meaning of the
word.  For Cathelics in other countries have
rarely allowed their religion to nullify their pat-
riotism, "

The slow progress of German unity wus doubt.
loss due in no small degree to the Austrian in-
fluence which, steadily cast against Prussion as-
pirations, made a policy of fomenting sepuralish
ideas, and strove incessantly to crente misunder-
standings between those Stutes whicli it could not
bring over to itself. DBut these influences wore
baneful cliefly begause they found in the existing
state of German tendencies a ready prepared me-
dinm of propaganiism. *Partioularismus® was,
%0 to say, n nntional fad. It was, of course, a
note of provincinlism: it was the expression of a
political perception too narrow to recoguize the
superiority of national to state interests and poli.
gies. The pride and vanity of the petty princes
snd counts of Germany came in aid of the dis-
union sentiment. In the view of ull these prince-
Ungs German unity involved the extinction of
themselves, and consequently they resisted 1t with
something like desperation. Through all these
complex agencies the opposition wus so strength-
ened and so desply rooted that German patriotlsm
could with diffieslty gain foothold ; and had it not
been for the virdle policy of modern Prussia the
goal nimed at might not have been recched in the
present. century. Hnd Louis Napoleon been a
shrewder and better informed politician, he might
have avolded instead of precipitating war in 1870,
and by adroit diplomoey have prevented the con-
lescence between the German States which was
rendered possible by hostilities. Lven as it wos
the success of German nnity left a large dissatis.
fied element in the nation, and with this element
the Hohenzollerns and Bismarck have lad to cun-
tend constantly.

The defeat of the May laws was the onteome
of this strugele. It drove the Iron Chancellor
whero he had boasted that his Government woull
pever go—to Canossa. It compelled him o ex-
change the drastie poliey whieli he preferred for
one of compromise and corcession.  Not much
wus gained even then, for the recaleitrant ele-
ment—the Philistine element ineluded—remained,
and still remning, a source of disquictude and of
flanger, Mr. Whitmaa's analysis of German pol-
fties tends bromdly weward the justification of
Blsmarck's policies and methods of government.
The Chaneellor, bis critic holds, was eminently
sound in the view that not diplomacy, but only
blood and iron, could secure German unity, Talk
sid intrigne had been in fact exhausted. They
Lad omly still further embroiled the situation.
Their influence was solely for mischief. Fersua-
sion was needed, but it was the persuasion of
Krupp guns and Mauser rifles. So far does Mr.
Whitman's belief in the necessity of a strong Gov.
ernment for (iermany extend, that he doubts
whether Frederick 1T would have made a suffl-
clently robust ruler. Then he savs: “He waos
the hope of the widvanced Liberals, not only in
Germauy, but beyoud its horders. On the other
hand, there are some, and by no means the least
bigh-minded, who inclined to the belief that his
goodness wight have been abused, his trust mis
placed, nnd that he did not possess the hardness
necessary to guide the national helm in tronblous
times.”  Apd again: *llis wgs essentially the
generous tempernment of the romantic idealist;
whether he would have shown the same unim-
passioned frout to opposition and misjudgment,
the same greatness of character in forgiving it, as
his great father, the world ean pever know. Had
he lived, we believe his rule would bave proved
o bitter disappointment to gome of those who
foolishly tried to elaim him us o partisan.”

Mr. Whitman appears to entertain a ligher
opinfon of the present Emperor than his sctions
hitherto may have seemed to justify.  He declares
that “ His education has fitted Lim for his position,
and the examples of his  grandfather and
fathier are ever before his eves. Everything re
liable concerning lim tends to prove that his is a
character that may be tensted te bepefit by such
advantazes.” And he continues: * Il the Gerinany
of to-day is in want of a thoronghly honest, high-
minded man, with strong vatlonal sympathies,
with a romantie love for the history of the people
he is ealled to rule over, then surely the present
Emperor will be found to exceed the expeetations
of Lis friends uud to disappoint the fears of his
erities.”  Every friend of Germany must hope that
this view may be justified by the event, but it is
perhaps hardly probable that Pismarck beartily
approved these and similur passazes in Mr. Whit-
man’s book. The echapter npon the Prussian
Monarchy, from which we have just quoted, is,
however, highly interesting, for it is written by
a man who has lived in Germgny many years, who
Las made a profound study of the people and their
rulers, and who has the merit of giving the reasons
for all his views with perfect frankuess. In
another clapter, upon * FPateraal Government,”
be shows tiat a form of government which Eng-
lshmen and Americans are apt to regard with
distavor has certain advantages; that it afforde
protection to the pablic against many dishanest
and misehievous forms of commeroinl and other
exploitation, for instance, as in the case of patent
medicines, which are analyzed hy Government,
and their real constituents plainly set forth in
sfficial publications, the public bheing fully cau-
tioned agninst those which are deleterious. Con-
sidering the license permitted to the concocters of
every nostium in so-called free countries, and the
amount of Larm notoriously done by them, it must
be conceded that, in this matter at least, therg is
8 good deal to be suid for * paternal” methods of
government,

One of the best ehapters in the hook is that an
¢he German Army, for it is full of new informa-
tion, and it throws much light upon the spirit of
German wil®arism. In the fisst place, the Army
Is regarded as a great fighting wechonism, Every-
thing is subordinated to its efliciency, There is
oo breath of favoritism In its msnagewent. Noth-
ing but eapacity ean secure distinotion or promo.
tion. The old spirit of chivalry ond dosh is
wholly unrocognized. Obedience to onders is the
first necessity. bHravery is siwply performunoe of
futy. Hercism is no passpert to honors,  Duly,
powever, is a word of immense significance with
Jue German people, and this is @ fact o be pon-

.

dered, considering how low its estimation has sunk
elsewhere of late years. Tt is, says Mr. Whitman,
the *eategorieal imperative® of Kant, which hias
sunk into the national mind, snd which finds ex-
pression under military service in the regard paid
to the quiet, faithful, coutinuons performance of
duty. Speaking of the war with France, the
author remarks: * Tesides perfect organization, it
was the lofty spirit—the stern sense of duty—
which alone, under leaders of consummate genius,
made these viatories possible! And these leaders,
fn their turn, were nothing else but the outcome
and result of that supreme sense ot gonscientious-
ness and duty which is the one key-note of the
whole organization of Prussia, eivil and military.
The trait is striking from highest to lhumblest—
from the King, who reported himself ready for
duty, down to‘the humblest Pomeranion peasant
who, at the trumpet.call of war, quietly reported
himself at the nearest place of enrolment and ex-
changed the lLioe for the musket. This trait is
visible everywhere in those iron lhoops of the Ger-
man Army, the sergeants and non-commissioned
officers. It reaches perhaps its most pregnant
significance in the full captaini the company-
leader.” :

But the incentives to performancé of duty are
pot partieularly alluring. No dependence can be
placed upon anything but effieiency. No lLieroism
compensates for lack of military eapaeity, a3 the
case of General Steinmetz, eited by the author,
clearly demonstrates: “A rigid system of con-
tinually testing the capacity of officers is at work.
No length of eervice will entitle o man to pro-
motion unless his guperiors in command are thor-
onghly convineed be i8 in every way fitted for
it. After ten or twelve vears' serviee as a lict-
tenant, & man may he judged fitted to Jwad a eom-
pany, and thus gets the rank of captain. e may
bo the best company leader in the Prussian
service, and yet not have the material for a field
ofeer. .If such be the opinion of his superiors,
good-by to his hopes of ever hecoming n 1ajor.
When his turn for promation cowes round he
receives a quiet hint to retire, nnd, us a sop, he
earties the titular distinetion of wajor inte private
life, and silently vanishes from the geene.  Service
in the Prussian army is o natidual duty, and not
uecessarily a career for the individual. Shattered
bopes, a lost career it may be, but down you go,
08 merelleasly os the gross hefore the soythe, in tha
interest, of the community, in the interest of the
huge man-slaying mwachine, in which you were,
until lately, the tiniest ltile river, and nothing
more.”  Clenrly this is not a service to satlsfy
that deep eraving ufter personal digtinetion which
fs ene of the most econspienous forms of modern
vanity and vulgarity of mind, Dut the Germhng
evidently possess o peouliar constitution, for as
in the army they can do their duty without
gtimulis or reward, so in their educational estah-
lishments they labor without the hope or expecia-
ton of prizes or seholarships, and make their
waork, too, under these eonditions.

Mr. Whitman manages, in the course of his
study of the German army, to ']n.lt in gome rasping
eriticism of English milltary wethods. Among
other observations very much to the point, he
has this: “Others may try to copy the &vs-
tem that has shown sueh exeellent resulis, but
they cannot enddenly approprinte the qualities
that have made the German army wbat it is
The one and the other are too mieh bound up
in the qualities of the people, and are the result
of the libortous work of generations,  Parlinmen-
tary legislation born of an excited expression of
publio opinion cannet supply soch to order.”

This {8 as trae of political as of military systems, i

and Decanse it is tme every sttempt to graft ex-
otie constitutiona upon stoels unaceustomed to

them, has failsd and must ever fail. Mr. Whitman's |

chapter on the German nobility s mainly depreca-
tory. They have, he declares, lost all influence
with their eountrymen, and are litile better than
titlnd poppets. T the army they have done goord
work, but wholly apart from their nobility, ond
gimply by virtue of eapucity.  Ontside of the army
they possess no nationul stntus. By practising an
innane exclusiveness, and espeeinlly by continnous
intermarrioge, they have catirely alienated them-
gelves from the body of the people, who both hate
and despise them., They Lave no inflnence in
polities, and none In society. Their position
seems to resernhle that of the aristocrats of the
Fauboures St. Germain after the Revolution and
during the wmpire. The German aristocrnty
are comizonly impoverished, and having throngh
their class pride, cut themeelves off from all hope
of enrichiment by imtermarrisge with the * bour-
geoise,” they must rewain poor. They bave hut
ora career—the army—and hundreds of them are
absolutely dependent upon their pay.

Mr. Whitwan's pictures of German sotiety do
not strike us as very attractive, and periaps the
position of womeir in Germany s largely re-
sponsible for this. Dismarck onee eaid that Ger-
meny was being ruined by *ahe plugue ot beer';
and this plague also bas something to do with
the low position accorded German women,  * The
wide prevalenee of the custom of spending duily
hours and hours in beerhouses,” sayvs the author,
“is not without ita copsequences in roughening
the manners, particalarly towards ludies, and
cncodruging the love of emallialk and gossip.”
And again he saye: “Average Germans love a
tendency to give way to their temper in dealing
with the ladies of their fumily which ean only
surprise those to whom it is a novelty. The
countryien of Schopenhoaver do net ofteu err
on the slde of too much consideration for the
fair scx ‘per se!  If a4 person is unpopular, it
seems only 1o add bitterness to that hatred I the
person be @ woman, Some jeurnalistic attacks
on the Empress Frederick hear testhuony to this.”
Of course the author has semething to say on the
custom’ of duelling,and sspecially upon the sanction
of the prectice In the army. The fact that
other nations, whoss virllity is beyond question,
requires no sueh stimulos, is 4 complete answer
to the stiple justification of anny duels. In

L truth, the practice 45 o relis of barbarism, and

nothing else, nor can any sophistry give iv the
eolor of plavsibility.

Nowhere does Mi. Whitman earry his eriticizm
fartbier than in discussing * Commerce and Manu-
fuoture,” and here he malkes serivus charges of
fraud against the German manufacturers, who are
neeused not only of imitating Lnglish and otler
foreizn mauufeetures, but of copying the forms
of forcign pookuges and forging foreign trade-
warks. Of course, he dies not make such grave
acousations without oering some evidepee of
their truth, and rom the examples cited, it wounld
appear that whils it is doubtiul whether a court
of Jaw would hold the trodeapark [witation 1o
be close enongh to wurrant a conviction or an
adverse verdict in a eivil sait, the worml “ lache ™
is less dubitable.  Mr. Whitiwan professes not
to he uneusy at the recent expansion of German
commerce and manufactures, for he does not think
the movement will be permanent,  Av this polnt
fie, perhaps, exhibits sowe little natural prejudice,
but we are hound to say that this & the only
time he shows such a lecling. As o rule, he is
strictly bwpartial, eriticlsing the fustitutions of
his own conntiy quite us Oeely as those of Ger-
wuny, and displaying a breadth of wmind which
gives the reader greater confidence in his trust-
wortliness generally, It ouly remains to be sadd
that Ls book s both welghty and interesting.

AN INDIAN STORY-TELLER,

From The Pall Mall Gazette,

tne of the most tnteresting s well as familine
figures lu the English colony at idinon s that of Hobert
Edwin Fortest, woo sharcs the fame of Rudyaed Kip-
Ung as an ludian story-teller.  Mr. Forrest, powever,
l_»_. no louger a young man, for he entered the ludian
Civil Servive In the doys of old John Compiiny,  hie
tring trom the service aboil seven Years ugo, It wis
only Bsoan afterthought, so th speai, that he began
lis second protesslongl eatorr-tune of povelist. Yt
be Jumpesl stralght Gito stccess wilh Dby very flist
o * The Tane hstione of Perll, a Tale of (he Indan
Mutiny,” whs teued under the pesaconym of -~ udley
Hurdress Thomas.”  There wore nor wuntlng  sigre
aritics wWho caw reason to doubt whether ghe anllior
had eves been indndin, and so forth: but when o few
of the lenders of opindot) had cxpressed their wimire
ot - very  emphatcslly the rest followed  suit, and
openied thelr eves to Guatitles they had boen afruld
discover for themselves.  Iwo American publishiers 4t
vnce brought out rival galiluns ot the other sile of
u;: s, “dmw}:a:y ll‘:‘ .lal;um bll'ﬂ{n"mgmil the new
writer's secod s » n e . H. Tho
swas dropped, snd * Eight 5" bore W I«uw:
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Jullen Gomlon’s new story 1s sirikingly clover,
an® the plot curionsly typieal of a class of essontially
modern ideas which are not nlways prefernble to
those they have superseded, That prraminded and
gelf-respecting girl. not in love with the man to whaom
she 18 marded, should be shoched to the poind of
separating from him by ls confession of an intrigne
with another woman [s no doubt natnral enongh.
That such a  glrl shonld bo  taken up by
a wealthy “mondaine® and  edncated to belleve
that the best way to forget her sorrow is tn hecome B
teader of fashlon Is eminently modern and “fin de
siscle.”  The Wea, however, Is carried ont skilfully,
and the contribuiing agents, especially Mrs. Heatheote
and Mps. Sarchan, are excoasdingly {ntoresting persins,
with pronouneed chinraeters and patural ways and man-
ners. The Norwood ¥ menage” previons o the catus.
trophs Is deseribed with power and delleate Inslght,
Norwood Mmeelf s a diflenlt character, Lut realistl
ealiy concelved, and in the mlations between him and
his girlwlfe nothing is overdrawn and nothing
omitted whicli could helghien the interest of the move-
ment.  The singulacity of the plot consists in the means
employed for Panla's enre.  In social dissipation and
more oF loss mild tirting, she s expected cither to for-
get her Tushand or to penew her ties with him.  How
this experiment mesulls the ropder shall ha left to dis-
cover for hmseH, but thongh the author spenks for
that new wonmnhood which Ls nothing If not fnde-
pendent and selfsufficing, 1t must be admitted that
e leroine's narrow  cceape from mortal  dizpster
geetns 10 Indleate that even the modern femining code
rotains some of the providons which belonged o the
outerown doctrnes of dependence and wealaess,  In
short, 1t 15 after ol & man who comes o Poula's
resene, The women, with all thelr acuteness and
Jmowledpe of the world, scem quite ineapable of put-
ting on the hrakes, and In splte of the modernity of
Its eentral motlve, the story ends In quite #n old-
fashioned way. It is o beillinot story, too, and shows
steady advance on the anthor’s part,

M. Andre Thenrlet’s “ Mademolselle Roche® s a eare-
ful study of a girl whose place in Hfe I serionsly if not
fatally compromised by her mother's Infldelity.  After
the denth of both her parents she accldentally dizcovers
gome letters of her mother's whileh revenl the fact that
sho 15 not the child of ber putative futher, who In fct
hnd dled feom the shinck of discovering his wife's falth-
lessness,  Mademotsele Hoclie reallzes that she has no
equitatile elatm to the estate of Peter Rocle, and with
u #rl's enthusinsm she resolves fo mostore {t to the only
| living helr, who happens to be a very agreeable yourng
'[ man. Defore this, however, she has been edneated In

a convent, whers elie narrowly escaped the effurts of
! the nuns 1o perenade Lier Into taidng the vell,  On reallz.
ing her true position, her irst thought is to retun to
the convent, but difenliles epring up in the way of
| her selieme of restitution, for how con she carry out
i ker plan without ncensing her dend mother?  Clrenin-
| gtancos ald her, howover, to overcome this perplexity,

and as someiimes happens when o yonng man and a
somng glrl are concerned, love finds n way 1o setile
questlons with which low Is powerless to eope.  The
gtapy hems outlined =0 barely 1s 0 charming onn as tokd
by M, Themrdet. The convent life of Mademolaeile
Rocle, the extracts from hor jourpnl, the evidenee of
thet ofgingd Innocones and freshness so had to
descrile without tuling the bLloom off it, el this s
admirsbly set forth, There §s o curlons abundance
of apimal life I the novel, and the author has suc.
coeded in making his donkeys, dogs and cats. not less
interesting than his human beings.  Thot he I & warm
tover of anlmuls e clear from the way he writes nboat
wem, and all symphatlgzers with this feeling will find
tho animal passnges In this boole truly delightfal, Tut
it Is an excellently written novel throughont, fresh,
stronz, with tlie perfume of the woods and felds all
over It, yet full of subtle and profound studies of hu-
man cliaracter,

“Le Livre de In Pitle et de la Mort” testifles In a
gomewhat too emphatle woy to the strength of that
underlying gloom and melasicholy which 15 the dom-
, clement In this writed's temperomant, It speaks
with about equal elearness of (he tenderness and
fmmanity of his character and of his love for dumb
anlmals.  The * Story of Two Cats” in this volume is
ane of the most fascinating chronlcles of domestic pels,
The papers of which the volume s composed relats to
the most varded subjects, Tt they are oll in the minor
key in which “ Pechenr d'l=lande™ was written.  The
drenmy side of Pierre Lotl Is also preseuted here in
the furm of eertain singular, fontustie and cedle vislons
which he declores to have been actnal experiences.
Unfortunately, nuother thing | very prominently dis-
plaved, and that is his disbellef in o future existenon,
Ho hnjds that death is the end of everything. This
dismnl belief does noty Indeed, hinder him {oom doing
all the good possible to his fellow-erentures, ns wit-
ness bils efforts In bebalf of the Dreton widows of
drowned fishermen, and [n the Interest of the Pen.Bron
hospital for clildren.  Bub it makes his roflections
upon lfe and death almost equally melsncholy, and
ane feels that, wherever he goes apd whitever ho does,
this derk doctrine of anuihilatlon welghs wpon his
spirit wind obscures even the llgit of the sun. For
all this bis shotehes remala full of o interest which
approaches fusclontion, amd In these short shetehes his
finest Wterary qualities are exhibitsd ot their best.
The coneluding one, which descrlbes the lngering
death of o member of his own famlly with an astog-
Ishing minuteness of detall, {5 perhups the most stk
lug, o8 it Is certeluly the saddost, of them all. As a
pletare it s wonderinl, Lut closlog as It doss o volumo
fhaded with sad aod sombre wemorles, It Is almost oo
muth, The admirers of Plerre Lotl, nevertheless,
wonld ecertninly not lave missed It, nor will they
probably admit that the author could have bettered
his work even Ly Infusing & ltte more chegifulpess
Into 1t

“An Arilst" 1s e elaver and elean novel, conenrned
with the lves of two artists, girl and voung man,
who after o diflentt conrtship marey and Th dne coturse
regret of their marrlege, At least thw girl does, for
she discovers thut her bushand 15 growlng Jealons of
her artlstie suceesscs and thnt he looks nt her work
with the envious eve of 4 rival, thongh unconselously.
Fhe becomes cold, and he, repulsed Ly her, sooks dis-
tinction abroad, PFioally eomes soparation by mutund
consent, and os Js froquently the case in such elrcum-
statices, sepamtion brings a dosire for reunion,  This
timo it Is the womesn who owns heraelf In the wrong
however, and the denonedient s encournging, though
the future Lappiness of the couple I8 mather 1eft to
Juference than eclearly declared, It §s falrly futerest-
{ng, ond fuirly well translaled.

Clara Marsiall's book, “ Evenings at School,® has
the appearnoce of o reversion t the Mtocary and ettidonl
wethods of o elass of the elghtecnth contury and the
ently part of this ane.  The author emplovs a eonnley
girls’ school as o stage, and theough conbections be-
tween the girls apd thely teacliors seahs o (st
Instruetion upon good-bresding aad the conduct of e,
Som2 of these conversatlonal diduetics, widel pembng
us equally of “samdilod and Merton,” sid Miss Mae-
tnean, aro no doult sound lu privciple, and touch
matters which peed refovm.  But the method os o
wholo Is 100 arclnie, and there I8 Uil evidence that
even when T was in full sccomd with the prevailing
tasto Wt wecomplishied muecl good,

The helress of old Baelot's milton was & young girl
who, Uke thes herilne of Andre Theuriet's story, -
solved (o make resiliution for the sins of one of her
parents,  Her faiher had boen o woarer and  land.
swallower, and the doughter not only made up ber
mind to give bock all his property to thoss from whioti
he had aguived it but cardled out her destgn com-
pletely.  NotliTg, of conrse, conl bo slller or mone
inmquitalle than is procesing.  Bus B s louded to
the akibes, the anthor puttdng the fact out of slght that
ol Raclor lsd et for wha be got, even i hp pold
Jess than the full value. ot in teath the novel 15
preposicrons as 10 It plot, sod not wore than Hghtly
fnteresting genemily,

“ Dinna Fontaine” las a wealk beginning, Is some
wimt crude in stylo and hus noplot 1o spek of,  Yet
with all these faults it shows too much promise to he
dismissed o a word. It charucters—ihe vain, lasy,
sensuous ex-Confedsrate Caplain; the quoer, Lospitable

old muid, Cousin Barah Jane ; the huxom rustic, Vonesss
gpangler; the Virginla Hesslau, Grat Fubtaine ; Lou-l-8y
Fawnystawl, ps grandly simple and natural ag &
Homerie womsn—all these glow with lfe and are un-
faillngly truo to thelr fypes, Diana and Loughborough,
the hero and herofng, are the lenst successful of the
author's ereations--though gven they tnve thelr momenis
of vivid truth to nature.  We are snxious to e other
hewikis from tils pen, for in this llitle story Mr. Ridge-
wiy hus shown a pererption of charactor and an abllity
to draw it not puwwe-g by any other Southern writar,

“Quith” 1s n tourhing siudy of B g=nerous, honest
und tender nature thrown, to s sorrow, nmong nt-
torly worldly wnd sellish people. The reader will por-
haps argne that one so houorable and so wise In most
Wiings wonid not love sueh a cur as Leshs, or that,
having loved him and found him out, she wonld not
eontitue o jove Idm. The suthor, no doubt, might
veply that this Is exartly what truth to uature
monds, €ven Quitn's tralning and Quita’s character.
The conelusion will not please the aveiage devourer o
uovels, but It s certainly deamutie, nad not inartistic.

With™ the book covers which hear Captaln King's
name we are certaln to find & mmentle story—one 10
whieli most of the men aro gallint and devoled, and
most of the wamen gently and beautifully feminine,
Of his beroes i may always be sald that the bravest
aro thy tendercst, and his scenes of sentiment are wall
patanced by his stirring recitals of deads of war. No
obier Ameriean novellst puts Into his pages &0 much
of the glamour of young love, sp mach of the fiery
thedll of battle. An cpisode of knightly velor Is allen
to the present fashionable school of fetlon, ‘Yot wo
donbt if even the fatigned Bostonjan cen read w!l-hn?g-
a responsive leart-beat the chapter lu which G
thinko males s midnight Journey down  the
lengured hilisida In search of water for his dying m:':{
Ihiis §s not Bostondan ; but (b is man's work, strong
fing and troe.

On the titlepage of “ Sweet and Twerty” are quoted
the lines:

), how this spring of love resembleth
The uncertain glory of an Aprl day !

They are the key of an uncommonly graceful and

daluty little love story, The style is clarmlog; tho

chirneters are drawn In firm if slight strokes, and
thongh scmost without plot the interest 15 maintained
to the ewl,  The bool shows se much power thag wo
feal Justigied fn loplng for something even betler from
Its wathur,

LITERARY NOTES.

That one person should collect records of incldent
and collate facts for use as material of flotlon by
another person, i reasonsble and desimble] but the
(hought of eollaboration in any other form s not In-
viting to the reader.  Nor is it, L most cases, we vent-
are 1o say, mare than a pretence or o farce.  The cob
lection of matetinl hardly entitles the collector o the
pritting of his name upon the title-pages and o work
of the Imacination which is actually the composition
of two attiors will probably never become a classle,
1t is not possible to conceive of a great work of genius
as the frait of two minds, owing its existence equally
o eacl, B

Mr. Lowell's eritical method (s thus characterized
by “The London Spectator”: “When sone minds
wonld cirenmvent a subjoct with nolseless approachies,
and work its reluetant secret out of it insidlously,
Le challenges 1t to a declsive engagemont In open
fleld, where swords flash (n the brave sunlight, and hot
spirks aro struck from dioted armor.  But, the method
guntad—and It 15 n ploturesque and robust method—
his mastery of it is indisputable,”

Mrs. Cruger's new tml. “A Puritan Pagan,” hns
alieady gone Into Its thisd edition. The first edition
was exhausted within a wegk of publication.

Bpeaking of movels, here are some interesting sen-
tences froms Mr. Edgar Foweett's paper Lo the mew
“Lippineott?s “The novellst who studiously eoneerns
st with the tastes of the average reader is olther
made or lost, and on certiln oceasions he Is both. It
fie writes purely for populgrity, he now and then attains
it, but move often quiie misses b, and if he writes
for popularity Bod attalns 4 be Is not seldom wolully
self-diesatistied. | recall belng once greatly astonishicd to
hear a writer of yather clieap talcs In a decldedly in-
fevior Joumal say that the aathors whom he chielly -
Joved resding were Mr, Herbert Spencer and Professor
Huxley, I bad never found the least troce of this
declued enit in his own compositions, and presently
the truth eame ount,  Ile was a creator who desplsed
his own creatlons, notwithstandinig that he reaped friin
them a good deal of solid pecuntnry peadit.  His con
fession pointed, for my Iater seficotions, a nolewarthy
mral.  Perhaps it 5 not trne that there are many
neglected povellsts fn the worll who have a happy
time of it, but we might feel safe In asserting that
thete same wallflowers in the Lig ganden of fiction
would not be as contented ps they now are i trans-
planted to o parterre whose associnte blooms they did
not conslider good floml company.”

FProfessor Juseph Lo Conte's book on “ Evolution and
Its Relation o Redtgons Thought™ bas alrendy hadl
fouir editions, wod the 1fth 45 now on the press. The
wirli s boen largely revised, and three new chaptees
have bLeen added,

Bit Michael HieksBeach, the president of the Dritish
Howsd of Trate, addresaed some words of admirabils
common-sense to the (rade deputation which visiled
im b prosent nnpleasant views on the subject of our
Copyright WL %1 do not think,” Le sald, “that wo
vught to exsnggerate the possitile operation of the
Amerlean et on the publishing and printing business
of this country. 1 helleve that that business may be
gt to be malply a newspaper and magazine business
nndl also theee is, of conrse, all the officinl and Judicial
peinting, and prospectuses ond peports of comipanles,
no=ters, bills and all kinds of clrealars thot come to us
by post, sl those things, the great mnss of printing and
publishing In this councry, ave absolutely outside the
operntion of the Amerlcan Copyright Act.,”  And he
conelnded with the telling statement that book-print-
ing Is not more than & per ceut of the bBritish printing
business,  Thoreupon his vidsitors Joudly crled “No,
o, but without the least effoct npon Sie Michael, who
cabmly observed that that was the estimate which had
boen given to him, sod that he did pot think thst the
guestion shoulil be Jooksd ab “as {f the whole paper-
making lndustey would be ruined by any poesibility, or
the whole publishing trade.”

The young lady who asigns herself “Will Allen
Dmmgoole® L5 atout to bring out & volume of folli-lore
tales of Tennessee,

Lo Tennyson hus contribyted four Jines as a
profix to the new editlon of the beautiful fourteenth
contury poem, * Pearl,"=which gt Is thought may
have boen the work of “the philosophleal Strode”
referred to Ly Claucer in the “ Trollug,” Thus run
tie lioes:

=Wy Jost you-for low long a timo—
True Pearl of our poetio prime!
We found you, and you g{m re-ael
In Brituin’s Iyl coropet.”

Hepe 15 a comparison between Poe and Whitman
lately made bY an Eoglish wrlter: “Edgar Allan
Poe had an almost incompamble slnglhig-voles, and
at times Mo had strange and beautiful motives for
song: hul his verse never tuuches humanity. M
Walt Whitman, who has never even attempled to
§ing, seems (o have boen trying all his lifa to find
words for a really burbing sympathy with humantty,
which In the hands of an artist should have made
fine poetry.® The same writer holds that Amerca
s det loose upon the world m very Nisgara of
wetlorre  perse. “Open,”™ he says, *almost any
volume of Awmerlcan verse, and you will find work
0 good you wre amazed it 19 not beiter; and yet,
for the most part, it proves on examination to be
but w cunuing imitatdon of execellence, a clever
counterieit, and no more, To tarn over page after
puge and to find everywhere display, dispiay—as if
the precious qualities of poetry were not guict, ret
leont, nnsought—this Is one's disappolnting exporience
with the ket mass of contemporary  Ameriean
yese  Delibermte  clovernces, this writle asserts,
maurs our feton and rolos our poetey-—-and he Js
uot altogether wrobg.

Lord Monkswell, ehalrman at the July dinner of
the Euglish  sockty  of  Authors, held  chietly
W  eelebrute  the proclamation  of  the  Amerl
eatt  copyrtght  pill,  uttered some vigorous
waords on the subject of English copyright. lle de-
clured that Engllshmen were still grosuing under a
copyright that is unjust, uninteiligible and grotesique
und 1s fondemned oy every person who knows wiy-
thing at all about 1t

Mr! Brander Matthews reminded the assembled
asutiwrs that, imperfect a5 tie American Iaw 1s, it puts
the American and the forelpn wreiter on exactly the
witue Jevol, *For the Amectean author,” sald he,
“peannot pnow have copyright anless his boolt 1s manu.
foctured In Americn.  Iu onoe respect the Americsn
jaw Is more liberul (o the Epglish than the English
law 15 to the American.  Under the new law mow, the
BEngdsh povellst can reserve his exclusive right to
dinmatize his story In the Unitad sStates, & rght still
dended to You in this conntey,  The laws of both conn-
trigs e very fmperfect, but they are much better than
they Were,  When I hink of them 1 am reminded of
the renutl of the ol begro to the parson who wus
condurbing a series of revival meotings. sald the pegro
w the parson:  *You do not know what o power of
gl your preaching bas done ws, Why, In my own
family here, slpee we have been sitting nnder you, we
hisve given up evilsp@ling and profane swearing,
I¥itg, and slabblog, eud chesblig—to & cansidersble
cElell't

CRITIC AND COMPOSER.

DEATH OF AUGUSTE VITU, JOURNALIST, AND

HENRI LITOLFF, MUSICIAN, IN PARIS,

Parls, Aug. 10.

Parls I8 fn mourning for the m&ul‘:‘ﬁm
and oritle, Anguste Vit, who died August 5, nfter
a long and poinful illness. Last Ostober,
visiting nn untinisbed building near his house, he
fell und broke bis right nrm. The fracture was
promptly attended to, but owing to M. Vitu's ad-
vanced age and general feshleness, the hones re-
fused to knit, In Decomber a heroie operation
was performed, in hopes of saving his life, but it
only succeeded in rendering his condition more
serlous™ A cardine nffection aagninst wihich he had
struggled for years appeared with fresh violemee,
and in addition to everything, M. Vitu became
pfllicted with o singular distaste for food of any
lind. It was only by the pemsistent supplcation
of his fomily that he was prevented from starving
himself to death,

His mind continued aa clear and s active a8
ever, and he insisted, in spite of his pitiable con-
dition, on fulfilling to the lass his journalistic
duties.  The management Tf “Figaro” begged
bim to accept o leave of absence, but he stendily
retused, and continued to g as regular a feature
of fiest-nlght parformances at the theatres as he
had for twenty years, MHis eriticlsms, dictated to
iis som, lost none of the simpliclty, the keen
discernment, the elegonee of diction, that had pre-
viously charasterized them. His apprarance
changed rapidly, and his Doggard fuee and
emncinted figure spole eloquently of his sufferings.

To all inquirles he replied with a forced smile
that everything had been done for him that was
possible, but that bhe was dying—adding, with a
touch of pride, *in harness, you see.”

On July 81 he astended the revival of * Souvent
bomme varie,” at the Comedie Francaise! Shortly
afterward he was sitting at his desk, dietating to
bis son, when his speech hecame suddenly thisk,
his waords confused, and his head fell forwanrd on
his Dreast. Cerebral snsemin had et in.  He
was taken home, where he lingered nearly o week,
unconsclons most of the time, before death re-
leased his intrepid spirit.  The funernl, whieh was
attended by nearly every journalist in Puris, took
place on Friday. He was buried in the cemetery
of Pere Lo Chinise,

Augugte Vitu was born October 7, 1823, at
Meudon. His family was fo very moderate cirenm-
stances, and Augnste was lnunched on the worlil
as & printer's apprentice. e wns an ambitious
boy with an omnivorous thirst for reading. A
good-natured man of letters to whom Vitu earried
proofs intorested Limse!f in the lad and did a
great deal to nssist his edueation.

Vitu's literary life bogan while he was holding
some small office in his unative place, in 1841, He
wrote several little comedies for the smaller
theatres, A year later he made his first appear.
anee in journalism in a series of brilliant sketahes,
gatirical and artistle. These sketehes, or many of
them, have sinee been issued in book form, under
the titles * Paris in Summer," and * Paris Under-
ground.” e goon became known as a daring and
original writer, and was attached to a number of
papers suceessively, e was for a time Fditor of
the * Peuple Francaise,” lenving that paper in 1870
for “ Figaro.”

The present generation knows Vitu only as a
dramatic eritis, and has lttle ilen of the versa-
tility of his wenius. He was from 1861 to 18463
mannger-in-chief of the “Journal de Chemin de
Fer"; he established the * Journal de Finaneces,"
luter ealled *Monitenr de Finances,” now
under the direetion of his som, Maxime Vitu,
He had written several volumes on financial and
industrial toples, a history of typography, a very
complete apd exhaustive study of the city of Parls,
prefnes ta new editions of Maolieres, Beanmarchais,
t'rebillion and Poinsinet, beside a dozen volumes
on dramatie subjects.  His early efforts were all
politieal. He was a fleroe Bonapartist, and up to
the last fonght the battles of the Prince-President
with untirlng vigor.

His debut on the * Figaro” stafl was made ina
gervies of remarkable politieal nrticles, one of which,
directed ngalnst General Troehn, was the oceasion
of u libel suit, and the imprisonment of the author
of the offending article wns the result. Vitu
was very fond of relating the story of his short
confinement at the prison of St. Pelagie, in the
eoll vaeated a few doys before by his hitterest
adversary, M. Cantagrel. On his release, the mdn-
agement offersd him the position of dramatic eritie,
and on the death of Jouvin, that of musical critio
also. Since that time not a single performance
of any importance has ocenrred that he has mot
witnessed and eriticised. In 1854 his ecritiques
were published in a volume entitled * A Thousand
and One Nights at the Theatre”; in the preface
the author says: “Each of the pieces disoussed
in this eollection represents to the writer a night
of labor.”

He was indeed an indefatigable worker, with a
capacity for sustained effort quite remarkable.
Iis eriticisms, it moy be safely said, were always
fmpartial.  Kindly, in the main; even when ad-
verse, never unduly severe. No young dramatist
can charge Vitu with discourging him at the
outset of his career. His courtesy was proverbial,
Hle wonld never allow the abbrevintions of the
words Madame and Mademoiselle to be used, and
if in looking over his proofs he found that a eare-
less printer had violated this rule, Vitu's blue pen-
¢il would dash over thé offending copy as savagely
a8 though an especially fine paragraph had been
ruined.

From an artistic and literaty point of view,
no fier criticisms than Vitu's have heen written,
Ue had a profound knowledge of dramatio litera-
tare, elassic and modern; a quick appreciation of
genius in others, a delicate sense of humor and
an intelligence keen ns as a rapier. His literary
style was terse, pointed and slmple. In
his removal * Figaro” suffers a severe loss.

Vitu's familinr figure will be greatly missed at
the theatres, He always appeared wrapped in a
huge cloak, took his place, and very stiff and dig-
nifled, buttoned up tightly in bis coat, he re-
swembled, with lis white waxed mustaches and red
rihbon, an old soldier of the Empire. [Unlike Sar-
ety. whose mohile features and eloquent gestures
bétrayed every emotion ef approval or disdain
whieh the play exeited in him, Vitn always n>
mained perfectly impussive during a performance,
very attentive and silent, with that expression
of profound ahsorption peenliar to the nearsighted,
Among his friends he was extremely popular. He
had o lively iuterest in all intelleernal affairs,
and was, at the time of his death, prosident of the
Cerele of Dramatio Criticism, ex-president of the
Societe de I'Histoire de Paris et de I'lle de France,
and vice-president of the Soclete de Gens de Let
tres.

Historian, litteratenr, eritie, politician, financier,
Anguste Vitn possessiil in a marked degree all the
qualities that go to moke a journalist ot the firsy
rank. i

The *last of the Dohemians” pasecd away, in a
molest little Liouse near Paris, the other day. It
i3 necessary to possess o memory at least forty
yeurs old to recall the faet thar Henri Litollf with
liis marvellous playing, and Jenny Lind, with her
yreat. voice, were rivals in public favor at one
time. Litolff never went to Ameriea, and is prob-
ubly little kunown there. His lite reads like o
romance. He was a charneter such as Georges Sand
might have utilized with effect.  There was noth-
ing villanous enough in his career to point a moral
with, but there was plenty that might well have
served to adorn o not very moral tale.

e was born in London in 1818, His father
wns an Alsatian, who had served in the armics of
both the Republic 4and the Fmpire. Taken pris-
oner during the Spanish war, he was eonveyed to
England, with which country he was so well
plezsed that Le marvied an Epglishwomnen, and
pettled down guietly in London fur the rest of his
lite. lenrl was the only cld. [lis genius for
musio manifested jtself early, and seems to have
bien encouraged by his parents, AL twelve years
of uge he pl-?-cd betore Moscheles, who was so0
charmed that lie insisted on taking the boy under
his tuitfon.  He irept_him three years, and indeed
wus the only wmaster Litolff ever had.

‘At eighteen Henri fell in love with n little
e Yot polne A0 Mot ey

ri
bels, where hip frst composition was ﬂu‘;ﬂ&uﬁ
his fame large ; o i

succeeded fn attract t 1
officlals, who, after lien:amlnln‘ "HF’ e “'itt‘ig
vity on his part, foreed hin to Jeave £oun.

n Berlin ho was received with the
thusiasm. His eoncerts wese larzely am :.'M
his_compositions hecame pplily popular
Tt Is nendless 1o say tla Litolf had lnng
en his little !:u%!m wife, who had retun
1548 he hind

to rpluuutl. In
Elt..lw ngland, but seame
tuln fa

e -in-law hed him arresied and
in . Escaping somchow or other, b
fled 1o Holland snd msumed bis ecorntric wag.
derings. Jlis health, never robust, had suff
much his frregalar habits, and lLe hro
up in Brunswick sorely afflicted with hy poche

snd sick nnto death.

He was nursed back 1o life by the widow of
sometime boon companion, a musie publisher s
Mever. The l-.urluh wife was either dead or lied
a dlvoree, and Litollf married the widow of
friend. » of bis spasims of respectability too
possession of him after his marrinze. (e setrlnd
down in Brunswick and devoted himself to hnfli
ing ap the fortunes of the publishing house. Wil
the ald of his wife he soon put the establishment
in o flourlshing condition, and at the present day
it Is one of the most important of its kiud In the

eity.

’Fhe old fmpatience of yestraint, the fever fop
ﬂ:hllﬂit-_\', retirned after three yvears or so, and

toltf set out for MHolland, where bis eoncertog
were greatly liked. In Brussels wis Fmd;cad 1
the first time his overtures to the Girondias ln=
Robesplerre., This was his greatest triumph, and
vastly inerensed his fawe as o composer.  Shortly
afterward he fell violently il and wes agsin
nursed back to health by his wife. He roturned
with Ler to Brunswick, but the old life of busl
pess had eompletely lost its charm, It was pleas.
ant to make money, hut the Intoxieation of artiss
sueoess wns even more inviting, In Paris he e
peated his triumph of the preesding year, at Hrus.
sels.  His fourth concerto-symphonie was produced
to great euthusiosm, and his playing was muoch
ndmired at the Conservatoire,

Madame Litelfl-Meyer got a diverce, and he,
qnite satisfled, resigned all claim to the busi
which ghe still manages in spitr of her advasoe
Bge.

Litolft seems to have leen a man of great
sonal magnetism, In 1560, although his contin
ued ilLhealth had given lim an appearance of age
which his forty-two years did not av all warrant,
his  ¢harm  was great  enough to  win
the heart of Mlle. " Louise de la  Roche.
foucauld, danghter of Count Wilfrid de la
Rochefonecanld, & young lady of great heauty and
many wecomplishments, ‘They were marged and
lived very -hnp#lﬂ' for o time. Litoll wis pas
slonntely attac to her, und her early death
was the griefl of his varied and ecoentric life,

In 1843 his fisst grand opera, “ Nabel," wag
produced, and shortly afterward, *1'Fseadron
volant de la Reine.”  Neither wns particulsely
sineecesful ot the time, although the latter, m.
vived at the Theatre Comique twenty-five yeary
Inter, was accorded tardy reeognition. He eon-
tinued to live in Puris, a Bolwwnian existence, full
of everything but monotony. Sometimes on'the
top wave of pophlarity nud wealth, often inhabit.
ing the traditional garpet.  Not gueceeding at the
Inrger theatres, he begun to write light open
In 1871 " La Doite de Pandore™ was wildly ap
plauded at the Folies-Dmmatiques.  * Heloise agd
Abelard,” which really eontained some excellent
musie, was equally suecessful, This easy trans
formation from the severely classie to the purely
rﬂtrpll]nr style was only too characteristic of the

i=ser-aller of the man's disposition. His latm
operettus are less admired, They were all hastily
written and ore unequol in strength.  His oprrs
“The Knight Templar " eontaing many fioe pas
sages, but, un the whole, was disappeinting. It
is the most pretentions of his luter efforts, and
proved no special credit to the composer. lle
waa old-fashioned and out of date, in his ideas,
It he conld have added to his brilliant and power-
ful imagination, his admirable talent and fine
taste, a few modern methads of nrrangement, éte,
he might have done excellent work. As it is, his
early oompositions, the concertis of forty yeam
ago, are all that remain high in publie estopm,
and it is in them that Lis memory will continue.

JAMES RUSSELL LOWELL,

Yes, thon art sped. Oh, singer of the wood,
Who found’st rare u{q |n'§'m June's common @€ay.
Aud sunlight mated, 1ot thy spirt struy

In a new Eden, God hath is good.

Tron saxog herald that cried: * ﬁgly Rood "
When, bows unstrupg, the arebiers looked dismnayy
Called with shrill warhorn spearmen to 3

And greeted freemen whers once slaves had stood.

Art silent.  Yet we hear the noles again,

As though thy native hills tielr tongues had lent,
And Heaven's vilts trned echo walls to speed

Thy volew about us, winglng it to men

Wiho far off eateh ite tones roverberent.
Immorinlized thy trumpet and thy reed,
—(Roscoe C. E. Brown.

—_—— e ———

A part of Nature's own 1§ gone;
A clierished child who read her hears
As can but love and love Inborn,
And reproduced with matchless art
The very breath of down.

How many weary minds have turned
From racking studﬂ; rief or care
To his eﬁl draught, uty urned
_As pure and vast as cups the alr
When sunset's fires are burned.

Yet wrought of honest, homespun stuff
Few foreign skies, no unreal lights.
In 'Fomwi mmklndrv'u wereM eun’?ﬂ‘lm
poet t
No mm:'f too plain ioru:uua-

We breathe a bracing atmosphere
Fresh from the mgnraralm and the sea

Laden with seeds that year by Yﬁl‘”

1 Mnlw life more jovous, g o
wo the message hear E F IL

" BUSY TIMES IN THE BOOK-WORLD.

From The London (iobe. e I T

Whatever Angust may elsewhero "
month in bookland, Hardly any volumes of imporiance
are isued from the press wiille it laste, and writers
aro elther st the seaslde or among flis ke other
people, or ame husy receiving and etarning bundled
of proogs from thelr publishers,  And they nre pmsas-
mtrng that task this yeor with far more Industey than
peunl.  Judging by sonouncements that alresdy have
been made und also by what one hears, it seems likely
that In the literary world October will be an excep-
tlonally eciive mouth.

—_—
FRENCH HONOR TO AN ENGLISH AVTHOR.

From The London Dally News,

Miss Besbham Edwards, the well-known anthor, nss
ust recelved a slgoml honor at the hands of t

el Guvernment.  In recognition of her numer

ous works on rural France she has Leen numsd = offls
eler da U'tnstruction publique,” a distinetion not often
conferred upon forcigness, especlaily of her sex.
newly made “officler de Pinstruction pablique.” in
her mﬂm retreat pt Hastings, )s busy on a survef
or birdseye view of France—soclal, el and oeo
nomie—a hundred years after the Revolutlon, bused
entirely upon personal observation.

— e
SWIXBURNE AT THE ISLE OF WIGHT.

- From Tho London Globe.

A correspondent from the Isle of Wight wriles 0
me as follows :

“The Isle of Wight (which owing to the Jate ralny
Ig & perfect s of greenory) waud on Thuriday Jast
the scene of two ceremonies of Ui most opposite
character. At Freshwater, near to Loed ‘l‘mn“mu'l
beautiful houss, Farringiord, the Loutvate's elghty-
socond  birthday wos celebrated. In the Assembly
Rooms of the litle town o concert was gven ond
warious seliings of Tennyson's words to music com-

osed by Lady Tennyson were comprised o the proe
gramme. At anoiler rtoof the leland  Algernon
swinburng wus burying his only broither, Mr. Fdwand
swinbueae, In a spol wore lovely even than Fardng-
ford.  Long before the Laurcare's name had shed its
rjury arontid the Isle of Wight, Mr. sSwinbnrie an
ils relatives lod beeo very epecially sesoclated with I
Indeed, the youth of the author of *Ataknra’ was spem
E.."t.iy at the Underclif and partly in Novthumberland,
fory much of Lis moture poetry was writlen here, 08
swintmrnfin students are well awwe, liestdos the
]ﬁuwry owned by his own family, his sau, Laty

aury Geordon, has the seat of Northeourt and o s#s
reteeat at Niton, which aee among he most beautt
g‘hwu In the British Islands. Ilis father, Admi

Anburne, was (nteried at Honchurch, and In the same
vanit on Thu was the poet's brother, in the
grmong‘n of the poet himself, two of his sisicrs, i
ol Swinburne and Me, Theodors Watts.*

POETS' BIRTHDAYS,

From Tha St. James's Gazette,

An Insurance weusry in former 8
have considered a m{’u a = good” lifs,
was serlowsly pulled down by those favorites
Muses who thought that decent Living abd roguise
hablts wero Igeonsistent with thelr voritbn,  Dyroi,
Helnw, Musset, Foe nod othors disl young, not becasse
they Worg poets, but becuase tiey did nol koep
ssfons and thelr appetites In good onles, Dt 18
hese later days wo Know that the geeatest poot may
be the = canest,” and pass Into obd age, hate and gret,

The 13-

as peacotully s If hie had pever wandersd over the
slo l|!‘!l of Hellcon, The greal Goethe grew old as cou-
and was | of

s any well-todo bourgeols,
g4 VIGOE a8 fou-se0re. [T el T
Browning at seventy was a constunt mmv%‘uﬂ m

soul of every in which be found hi
1O-MOrTOw Tennyson {s elghty two, wid 1s &
to , in exeellent health, We hu’




